

















EVERYTHING 





TT boudoir-bath is an interesting devel- 


opment of the idea of arranging the bath- 
room to preserve the reticences of living. 
Representing a high degree of sanitary efh- 
ciency, it is above all else a beautiful room with 
a coherent decorative scheme. The movable 
furniture is in red lacquer, with cushions slip- 


covered in hand blocked linen. The tile of 


the bath recess repeats a note of color from 








the covers, which is again seen in the Aqua 
Silk shower and window curtains. The wain- 
scot and floor are marble, the walls enamel 
paint. Cabinets on either side of the lavatory 
enclose all the toilet necessaries . . . Write for 
New Ideas for Bathrooms and Homes of Comfort, 
two inspiring books, not booklets. Then con- 
sult a responsible plumbing contractor and 


learn why a Crane installation rarely costs more. 


< CRANE » 


FOR 


ANY PLUMBING 


Crane Co., General Offices, 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago. — Branches and sales offices in one hundred and sixty-two cities 





INSTALLATION ANYWHERE 
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HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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SAI Li NGS = Three Saturdays out of every four 


over the most delightful of South Sea Routes. 
Minimum Ist Class $QOce One-Way Fare 


All-Inclusive 3-Week Tours—trom Los Angeles back to Las 
Angeles, Cost, including every necessary ship and shore expense, ranges 


$280.00 w 
For full information apply any authorized agent, or— 





LOS ANGELES STEAMSHIP CO. 
730 South Broadway, LOS ANGELES 


‘ 505 Fifth Ave. NEW YORK 685 Market St, SAN FRANCISCO 
140 S. Dearborn, CHICAGO 217 E. Broadway, SAN DIEGO 
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Domestic Idyl 
“W ELL, this is certainly a RTeat, 


old car. It runs like a top 
Marvelous motor.” 

“Yes. But we've had it three 
years—and the Zipsers have just 
bought a new Complex Eight sedan,” 

“I wouldn’t have a Complex as , 
gift. They’re a pile of junk. This 
heap will run rings around em.” 

“Oh, no, it won't. The Complex 
sedan is a marvelous car: it hag , 
vase for flowers, a vanity set, 4 
cigarette lighter in back—and every- 
thing.” 

“Well, I’m perfectly satisfied with 
this old boat.” 

“The Zipsers are crazy about their 


Complex — and he doesn’t eam 
nearly as much as you do.” 
“Uh, huh. Shall we go to a 


movie?” 

“Just for fun, let’s drive over to 
the Complex agency and look around. 
I think they’re open evenings.” 

“Now, look! I told you I don't 
like that junk and I’m not going—” 

“You needn’t begin yelling at me. 
You don’t have to buy one to-night. 
It won’t hurt to drop in there.” 

“Their clutch is no good. And I] 
hear that the rear end is weak—and 
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they have no resale value and z 


“Turn to the left in this next | 


street. It’s in the middle of that 
block.” 


(A long, ominous silence) 


“How much do you think they'll 
allow us on this car?” 
Robert Lord. 


Cold Reality 
ERE, by myself, alone at last, 
I sit in bitter reverie; 
Our fleeting little moment past, 
A poignant, painful memory. 


My very vitals feel the chill 
Of frigid fingers on my veins. 
I shudder e’en against my will; 
My blood runs cold as winter 
rains. 


The icy night contracts each pore; 
My misery is quite complete 
And has been since the janitor, 
At 10:15, turned off the heat. 
Carroll Carroll. 


Nubbville Sparks 


HE still that exploded here yes- 

terday was the fourth to blow up 
durin’ the past month. Tite Yoder, 
our marshal, is vigorously conductin’ 
a thorough investigation to learn 
whether defective material is bein’ 
used in the erectin’ o’ Nubbville 
stills. 

* * * 

The special added attraction at 
the movie this week is a photoplay 
an’ a plot, combined. 

L. V. E. 
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Che revolver is an effective instrument in the promotion of law and order. It is an 
invaluable factor in the conservation of life and property and creates a feeling of security 
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PROTECTION 


.... a feeling of security”... . not just once 
in a while, not just when you know in advance 


that you are going into places that 
may prove dangerous, but always. 
That is what the possession of 
the modern, small, compact 
and highly efficient super-safety 
Smith and Wesson brings. 


And in coping with the unex- 
pected, nothing can take its 
place. For today there’s as much 
need as ever in the history of 
this country’s development to be 
armed against the unexpected. 


1, The revolver has a pluce in the hands of the 
law-abiding public. 
2. A thug would rather attack an unarmed pe- 
destrian, motorist or householder than an 
armed one. 
3. To prohibit the manufacture and sale of re- 
volvers in order to prevent crime would be 
equivalent to prohibiting the manufacture and 
sale of automobiles to put an end to automobdile 
accidents. 
4. The use of a revolver or any form of con- 
cealed weapon in committing a crime should 
demand an increased sentence, with no possi- 
bility of probation or suspended sentence. 
5. A swift, surepunishment for crime is the 
only proper means for reducing crime. 
6. The 2nd Amendment to the Constitution of 
the United States means just what it says: ** The 
right of the people to keep and bear arms shail 
not be infringed.” 

the high tradi- 


ave been handed 


That is why we are proud 
tions public service that 


down generation to generation in this 
Company. In times of national danger it has 
enab: us to do our part in protecting the 


Nation as a whole, and in times of peace it has 
enabled us to assist the individual in protect- 
ing himself. 


You may live in the safest and best policed 
city in the world. But a pleasant afternoon’s 


motor tri» takes you, and your 
family, beyond the limits in 
which you are willing to de- 
pend upon others for protection. 


Falling Night and a Lonely Road 

. out of gas and a mile to 
walk every law-abiding 
family needs the means of 
vigorous and immediate self- 
defense; to fail to provide it 
is to invite avoidable disaster. 


Our Descriptive Booklet Y may interest you—it will be sent free upon request 


SMITH &WESSON 


SPRINGFIELD, 


THE: REVOLVE RH 





MASS. U. S.A. 
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UNGRILY and expectantly he had gone to dinner. “Nuthin’™ he 

liked—just things which “were good for him**. String beans—he wouldn't 
eat them. Time had come for discipline. When told that he was to have none of 
a favorite dessert, he g:sve in. Smiling thro” his tears after the first few mouthfuls, 
he said, “I didn’t know it, but I was liking string beans all the time.” 


is a small child who is finicky about 

his food. But you insist upon his 
having plenty of milk, cereals, vegetables 
and the other foods he requires, for you 
know that the growth of his body and 
his health depend upon the “building” 
foods he eats. 


Pieesnat in your own home there 


But how »bout yourself? Have you 
dropped into the habit of ordering what 
you like without regard to the foods you 
need to build and repair your body and 
to keep it in the best possible condition 
of health? And do you know how much 
food you require, or how little? 


an 


After hard physical labor or vigorous 
exercise a man needs more food to meet 
his energy requirements. The man who 
uses his muscles but little and works 
with his brain needs less food, or “fuel”, 
for his human engine. 


Diet is literally a separate problem for 
each individual. The “overweight” is 
usually too fond of starchy, sugary 
and fatty foods and disinclined to eat 
vegetables and fruits, while the “un- 
derweight” often neglects the fat- 
tening foods he needs. Appetite is 
not always a reliable guide to correct 
eating, neither is the price of the food. 


If you are blessed with good health ang 
good digestion, take time to find oy 
what constitutes a properly balance 
day to day diet for a person of your ag 
—how much meat, fish, cheese and mij 
you require, how many sweet foods, anj 
most important of all—how many veg. 
tables. Don’t forget the string beans 
the tomato, King of the Vitamins. Raw 
salads, fruit, butter, cream and nuts ar 
important parts of the regular food sup 
ply when taken in correct amounts. And 
six to eight glasses of water daily, pleas 
—mainly between meals. 


It is worth remembering that, through a 
well-balanced ration, you can keep in 
good condition every part of your body 
—muscles, bones, vital organs, nerves, 
eyes, teeth and even hair. 


Incorrect diet is responsible for a vast 
number of ailments and lack of strength 
and vigor. It is estimated that three calls 
out of ten in doctors’ offices are caused 
by faulty diet—errors that may be easily 
corrected. If you wish to have better 


health and probably longer life, apply™ 


the new knowledge of food and nutri 
tion, gained for you through the chem- 
ical research of recent years. It is really 


amazingly interesting to discover what] 


each particular food contributes to the 
body—to know just what 

to eat if you wish to re- 

duce your weight, or in- 

crease your weight, or 

keep it normal—to know 

what your body needs 

when you feel that your 

energy is low. 


For more enjoyment ineat- 
ing and for better health 
from eating, begin today 
to learn what to eat. 





soi 


Because our daily food needs are little understood by most 
persons, the Metropolitan Life Insurance Company has pre- 
pared a booklet, “The Family Food Supply”, which tells what 
to buy and how, and includes diet and marketing helps for 
the housewife. 


The best food is not always the most expensive, and the most 
expensive is oftentimes far from the best. The least costly 
foods can often be prepared in such a way as to give more 
nourishment and more taste-satisfaction than those which 
are extravagant in price. 


By means of this booklet, the modern housekeeper can easily 
find out which foods her family requires. She will learn which 
foods are needed by a man who does heavy physical labor, 
which are necessary for the office-worker, which for herself 
and which for the growing child. 


“‘The Family Food Supply” tells how to buy economically 
and should be used in connection with the “Metropolitan 
Cook Book”. A copy of either, or both, will be mailed, free, 
upon your request. 

HALEY FISKE, President. 
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CHAUFFEUR: We're inside the city limits now, madam. 
Mrs, Ritz-Ritz: Very good, William. We'll stop here and wait for Harris with the town car. 


The Automobile Salesman Goes Sane 


was I saying?...Oh, 
madam, those door 
handles are solid lead—see how they 
smudge your gloves?... Now, here’s 
something I’d like you to notice. 
These fenders. You see you can fold 
the edges right up by taking them 
between the thumb and forefinger. 
And notice how the pairt flakes off 
when you do it... . That rear-seat up- 
holstery is made of old police blot- 
ters. You want to be rather care- 
ful, of course, not to sit down on 
it in damp weather or it will come 
off on you....Does she _ ride 
easy? Well, now, I'll tell you 
about that. On this new model, 
they've lengthened the springs 
from forty-eight inches to 
ninety-four inches — nearly two- 
thirds of the total wheel-base— 
very long and flexible, and if they 
were twice as long and as flexible 
as Helen Wills, this car would 
still ride as if it had three flat 
tires....This is the new vacuum 
tank. Entirely unlike anything 
that’s being used on any other car 


“WY HAT 


yes, 


to-day. It squirts the gasoline right 
up into the front seat instead of into 
the carburetor, but it’s perfectly safe 
because, fortunately, the cigar 
lighter on the dash won't light.... 
No, we don’t guarantee anything. 
But this is a very conservative firm. 


(a 


A Nice Paint Job 





Their idea is that cars ought to run; 
and you have to admire them for 
their honesty, even if it isn’t very 
practical. Yes, they're a fine old 
type of business man—been in the 
business nearly six months, this 
week. You don’t see many of their 
kind now; slowly dying out—slowly 
dying out....Good thing, too... .My 
advice? Well, now, I'll tell you; of 
course I’m in a position to know just 
what this car can do. I’ve driven hun- 
dreds of ’em—all stock cars, just like 
that one you're looking at—and if 
you really want something that 
will satisfy you, regardless of 
price, and get you there and back, 
with ease and comfort, I'd buy a 
bicycle.” 
Heman Fay, Jr. 


They Usually Are 
I AWYER: You say you passed 
4 this big truck near Scott's 


Corners? Did you notice any- 


thing peculiar about it? 
Witness: Yes; it wasn’t in the 
middle of the road, 
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“There’s something wrong. This gear-shift doesn’t work.” 
“That isn’t the gear-shift, Jack. It’s—er—it’s my knee.” 


Why Didn’t Mr. Ford Do It This Way? 


HY didn’t he build a huge am- 

phitheatre seating several hun- 
dred thousand people and having in 
the center a tremendous stage? And 
why didn’t he cause to be swung in 
mid-air above this stage a garage 
with glass sides, so that it was per- 
fectly apparent that there was noth- 
ing inside, and a glass door which 
was locked with a large gold pad- 
lock? And then why didn’t he in- 
vite the nearby Ford owners and 
their friends to be at the amphi- 
theatre promptly at 3:15 of the first 
bright sunny afternoon? And then 
why didn’t he and Edsel slip into 
their dress suits and, while music 
was being played by the 


Maine 


fiddler, pass down the aisle and bor- 
row five derby hats, seven silk 
handkerchiefs, a lady’s watch and 
ring and the last financial statement 
of General Motors? And then, with 
the fiddler still playing, why didn’t 
he and Edsel go back on the stage, 
disclose the fact that they had noth- 
ing up their sleeves and invite in- 
spection of the platform for trap- 
doors and mirrors? And, after the 
audience was quite satisfied, why 
didn’t he place the five derby hats, 
the seven assorted silk handker- 
chiefs, the watch and ring and the 
financial statement of General Mo- 
tors in a heavily jeweled box which 
had been resting on a table in full 

view of the popu- 








“Darn these road hogs.” 


lace ever since the 
perform - 
ance. started? 
Then, while Edsel 
held the box clear 
of the table to per- 
mit of no decep- 
tion, why didn’t 
Mr. Ford, with a 
mystic phrase or 
two and the wave 
of a wand, take 
from the box a 
rabbit, at the same 
time exhibiting the 
fact that the re- 
ceptacle was now 
empty? Then 
why didn’t he take 


from the neck of the rabbit a 
purple ribbon and, holding it aloft, 
pull from the purple ribbon a 
gold key? And then, after he 
had uttered another strange word or 
two, why didn’t heavy velvet cur- 
tains suddenly fly up on all four sides 
of the suspended garage so that the 
interior could no longer be seen? 
Then why didn’t the garage slowly 
lower itself to the center of the 
stage? Then why didn’t Mr. Ford, 
with the key he had got from the 
purple ribbon, open the garage door? 
And why didn’t the new Ford car 
with a beautiful girl at the wheel 
issue therefrom? 

Probably he never thought of it! 


Hayward Bartlett. 


A Pair 
LGERNON: Of course [ 


strenuously objected to my 
wife’s going to work again, but she 
felt that she must have something 
to do to occupy her time, so at last | 
consented. 
Eesert: I had a tough time get- 
ting mine to hunt another job, too. 


AIRY Story—Once upon a time 
there was a manufacturing estab- 
lishment fully as extensive as the let- 
terhead of the company depicted it. 

















“What's the big idea, miss? Don’t you 
know you can’t make anything but a 
right-hand turn at this corner?” 
“But, officer, I’m left-handed!” 
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Ballade of Highway 
Etiquette 


RUTES who butcher their 
crippled wives, 
Yeggs who park on your window 
sill; 
Thugs who gamble with human lives, 
Blackmail bugs with their poisoned 
quill— 
These, the wrecks of a weakened 
will, 
We brand humanity’s parasites, 
Yet who’s the bitterest social pill? 
The fiend who refuses to dim his 
lights! 


Dentists overly fond of chives, 
Playwrights penning salacious 
swill; 
The cardroom kibitzer who derives 
rom your mistakes a_ perverted 
thrill— 
though 
moron mill, 
Raise no fears on the darkest nights, 


These, fresh from the 


But this bird hands me an eerie 
chill: 

The fiend who refuses to dim his 
lights. 

Then may he suffer from chronic 


hives! 
May his luck in this world be nil! 
May his car be the one that dives 
O’er some precipice, bridge or hill ! 
These the curses I'll breathe until 
I’m planted deep where the earth- 
worm bites— 
And if they fail? 
I'll kill 
fiend 
lights. 


Very good— 


who refuses to dim his 


The 


L’Envor 


Editor, give me a chance to spill 
This my song of a driver's 
rights— 
Fry this egg on the public 
grill: 
The fiend who refuses to 
dim his lights. 


N. D. Plume. 


Ultra-Modern aN 
I INT: How is it I see 
George Davis and his 
former wife together so 
much lately? I thought 
they were separated. 
Fiunt: Theirs is a com- 
panionate divorce. 


soi LL 





The Day of Judgment 


ANGEL GaBrIEL (peevishly): I’ve been blowing my horn for an hour and nobody has 


paid any attention to it. 


What's the matter down there on earth? 


ANGEL MICHAEL: Don’t you know, you poor sap—they've started deliveries on the 


new Ford! 


A Tactful Rejection 


EAR CuruHBertT: 
I got your letter and I don't 


know what to say. I never knew 
vou felt that way about me but | 
suppose that’s life, isn’t it? Cuth- 


bert, you know I'm terribly fond of 
you but I’ve never thought of you 
in that way and I never dreamed 
you cared for me in that 
Gosh, everything is so involved, isn’t 
it? Perhaps you hadn't better see 


way. 





“Oh, Myrtle, what a wow of a radiator 








cap!’ 


me any more, or what do you think? 
I adore seeing you and you're always 
so sweet about sending me flowers. 
I am wearing the orchids which came 
with your note and it was terribly 
you to send them. This 
letter seems so inadequate but I am 
in the most hectic rush trying to get 
ready for a party. How I wish I 
were going to see you. Some one 
told me you'd shaved your mous 


sweet of 


tache and I'm terribly glad. 
It made look so fero- 
cious !!! 


you 
Do come to see me 
soon unless you feel it would 
be better not to see me but 
[ hope you don’t feel that 


way and can understand 
how I feel—I’ve got to 
dash—— 


Hastily, Rosemarie. 
) Lloyd Mayer. 
HANKS to Prohibition, 
a fool and his honey are 
soon “potted.” 





Life 
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The House That Jack Built 
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The Problem of the Used Car 


By Robert Benchley 


ITH the introduction of the new Ford car next 
W  oontn (or maybe it has been brought out al- 

ready. I don’t follow the papers very care- 
fully), the problem of the used car becomes a national 
menace comparable only with the old plague of the 
seven-year locusts. It was bad enough before—as what 
wasn't? 

For years, automobile manufacturers have been con- 
fronted with the problem of what to do with the second- 
hand cars turned in for new ones. The fact that they 
have given any money at all on second-hand cars shows 
what a public-spirited crowd the manufacturers are. It 
is like giving money for the return of water on the knee. 
When they get their old cars back, what are they to do 
with them? They can’t eat them—that is, not unless 
they have been boiled down to practically nothing. 

Some one has suggested that they be filled with potted 
plants and used to decorate the public parks, or stuffed 
almond meats and used as favors. There is no 
They are obviously 
back to them if we 


with 
sense in discussing these solutions. 
too silly. However, we may come 
can't think of something else. 


C ERTAIN it is that there are a great many more used 

cars than there are used drivers. A dealer in the 
Middle West had so many used cars out behind his 
garage that he closed his house and brought his family 
down to live in the cars—one car for the living-room, 
one for the dining-room and, without mentioning any 
names, one for brushing the children’s teeth in. The 
only trouble was that the smaller children kept falling 
off the running-boards and hurting themselves and it 
was difficult getting the winter’s coal into the car used 
for the cellar. The coal men had to toss it in, piece by 
piece. 

Of course, the dealers sooner or later send the used 
cars back to the factory, but that just puts the problem 
off on the factory. A factory is supposed to make cars— 
not serve as a Bide-A-Wee Home for them. Several fac- 
tories have had to suspend operations on new cars alto- 
gether in order to make room for the old ones. This 
was perhaps overdoing the sentimental phase of the thing 
a bit, but with the growing tendency toward senti- 
mentality and service in business we are going to find 
more and more manufacturers who just haven't the heart 
to turn old cars out on the street when they come 
straggling home. 


sentimental side of a second-hand car is one 
It is not 


THE 
which has never been brought out sufficiently. 


so much the wear and tear which a car has been sub- 
jected to during its years of service that makes it diffi- 
cult to dispose of it. It is the ghosts and memories of 
former owners which infest its curtains and cushions 
and make it a veritable haunted house of old 
tions. I have had dealers tell me that on a still moon- 
light night they can hardly sleep because of the whistling 
and clanking which go on among the old cars behind 
the garage, spirits of Christmas Past and Summer Vaca 
tions of years gone by, which flit in and out of the 
sedans and roadsters, making night hideous for people 
in the vicinity. 

One dealer, braver than the rest, went out one night 
and poked around among the used cars to see where the 
noise was coming from. He found nothing. 


associa- 


SEVERAL manufacturers have asked me: “What are 

we to do, Bob?” And my answer always has been: 
“What would Lincoln have done? (Not the Lincoln 
Company—the other Lincoln.) You manufacturers are 
confronted by one of the big problems of the age. Let’s 
sit down and talk this thing over sanely, man to 
another.” 

And when we sit down, we always come 
suggestion, discarded earlier in this study of the situa- 
tion, that the used cars be stuffed with almond meats 
and used for favors. But then, a lot of people don’t like 
almonds. 


LS 


as ore 


back to the 


Theory vs. Practice 
OVE,” 
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says the cynic, “is hollow.” 
“Love,” says the skeptic, “is rare.” 
“They who heed Cupid,” 
The grouch says, “are stupid.” 
The bachelor adds, “Love's a snare, 
Nothing but catch-as-catch-can, sir— 
Woe to him caught in its whirls!” 
Youth, tasting bliss, does not answer— 
His lips are pressed to his girl's! 
Arthur L. Lippmann. 


Between Pumps 
OTORIST: How do you figure that five gallons of 
. gas at twenty cents a gallon make a dollar and 
six cents? 
Fitting Station Atrenpant: The price went up to 
twenty-two cents before I put in the last three gallons. 


AS it mere coincidence that “Abie’s 
and the old Ford went out together? 


” 


Irish Rose 














Mororist: I’ve taken out accident insurance and now I only need one thing. 
“What's that?” 
“An accident.” 


Beneath His Rough Exterior - - - 


T AM an iconoclast. I have one of those stern, austere 

natures that see right through the petty shams of 
life. With lip curled, one sardonic eyebrow lifted, I 
watch the foolish, fluttering human moths that mistake 
the electric lights for the stars. When my attention is 
called to progress, I sneer, “Material slavery!’ in a very 
cutting manner. When a bugler blows taps over the 
radio, with all the quavers turned on, I scornfully kick 
over the loud-speaker and return to my 
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Odyssey of a Man with a Cold , 


7 ELLO, Bud. 
up, will it? 


rl try it.—Hello, 


try it. 
I see. ee I 
spell that? I see... 


2 ee 


eile 


.I see.. 


Sam. 
it into my chest, eh? I 


-Hello, Bob.... 


Glad to see you....That’ll break it 
I see....I see....All right, thanks— | 
Glad to see you....Just rub 

... Thanks, I'll J 
A glass of water every hour, eh? 


see....1 see. 


see....—Hi, Jones... . How do you 
.I see....I see....—’Lo, Spumley. 
Yes Ses ee | 

I see....I see....—Hello, ' 





book of When a_ pretty girl 
sweetly begs me to buy a red, red pansy 
for the Veterans of the Nicaraguan War, 
I pass her coldly by. When somebody 
breaks down and begins to sob about his 
mother, I walk out and slam the 
door. And I never pass that pic- 
ture of a little baby and three kittens 
without sticking out my tongue at it. 
As I say, I’m an iconoclast; a fifty- 
nine-minute egg. And yet...and 
yet...buried down deep in my flinty 
nature there must something 
human, something warm and lovable; 
some spark of fire not quite quenched 
by the years’ encrustations. Because 
every Thursday, as soon as I get 
home with my Saturday Evening 
Post, I sink into my armchair and 
spend a blissful hour reading over 
all the beautiful ads, even down to 
the last half-column about that new 
toothpaste that is also a gentle lax- 


essavs. 


be 













| doctor. Can you treat me for a 
| homicidal mania?” Tup. 
i 








ative. 
Heman Fay, Jr. 


JANE: Yes, Betty’s got a lovely contour. And isn’t her silhouette distinctive? 


June: I don’t know. 


I never rode in it. 
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The Barber’s Only Rival 


ker take a couple more gallons, 
sir.” 


“Five’s enough, thanks.” 

“Check the oil, sir?” 

“I think I’ve got plenty.” 

“How about a little air in the 
tires?” 

“Let ‘em go.” 

“Had the crankcase drained and 
refilled lately?” 

“Thanks, yes. Last week.” 

“Wipe off your windshield, sir? 

“It’s all right, thanks.” 

“Shall I take a look at the differ- 
ential and transmission?” 

“Thanks, I only wanted five gal- 
lons of gas.” 

“Special rate this week on oiling 
and greasing, sir.” 

“Just got her fixed up last week.” 

“Anti-freeze mixture all right?” 

“Yes. Thanks.” 

“Just a minute, sir. Wouldn’t 
you like one of our new stickers in 
your windshield ?” 

" “192(—-%H" I !1! NO!” 
Chet Johnson. 


The Test of Time 
[RST ARCHZOLOGIST: Why 
is this clay tablet less well pre- 
served than the others just exca- 
vated ? 
Seconp Arcuo.oeist: It is ap- 
parently a bit of half-baked phil- 


ysophy. 





What was the 


Goodness! 

bump? 
Jersey Driver: We just ran over a 
mosquito. 


GUEST: 











Just One More of the Law’s Delays. sf 


Mes Peps Diary >) 


December Lay late, pondering 
this and that, 
20th 


why men who work in 
fish markets and butcher shops wear 
straw hats all the year round, and 
how much money could be made 
from a successful formula for can- 
ning Hollandaise and the 
tendency of Americans to consider 
“sex’’ the only synonym for “morals,” 
and what a pity it is that holiday 
baskets are filled with confections in- 
stead of pickles, but I was finally 
obliged to leave off in order to 
keep my appointment for a 
new permanent wave, and 
whilst the girl was slipping 
the curls into the tubes and 
making me look more like the 
Chinese empress every minute, 
she did confide to me that the 
Frenchman who did invent this 
process which has been more 
of a boon to my sex than all 
the franchises and equal rights 
there are in the world did de- 
rive no financial benefit from it 
of anv consequence, and I was 
at some pains not to burst into 
tears therefor, albeit I can sit 
unmoved at such information 
as that Poe received but ten 
dollars for “The Raven,” my 


such as 


sauce, 


betimes, finding that our Cousin F. 
had sent us a fine Chippendale stool, 
cirea 1780, from Mr. Cooper's shop, 
and that my mother had sent the last 
of Sam's yearly quota of tea cakes, 
which are the best that ever I ate in 
my life. Dr. Cuff to see me, and I 
do know well that the visit was in- 
stigated by Sam and not casual, for 
in inquiring about the agony which I 
did suffer last week from an attack 
of acute dyspepsia, he did caution me 
to stop (Please turn to page 33) 


NUi deljate) oi icweiatey’, 








private conviction being that he 
was overpaid. Lord! if there be 
monuments reared to the pio- 
neer in Camembert cheese, what 
a shaft should go up to this un- 
honored and unsung inventor 


who has made it possible for 
women to defy the elements 
and yet look passable when 
they arrive at a party! 


Home 





Hussy: 
we go over and buy Junior that Kiddie Car 








Wire: Well, the auto show was lovely but 
it does put ideas in one’s head, doesn’t itP 


Indeed it does. What do you say 


we promised him? 





R. CRANE: It is a pleasure to 
meet you, my friend. And after 
all, aren’t we all friends on this busy, 


whirling, glorious planet? 

ANpeERSON: Let us shake 
My hand in your hand. 
Sometimes when I shake hands, 
I press the flesh. Oh, Lordy, 
flesh. 

Dr. Crane: You're in good 
health, I trust. A healthy mind 
in a healthy body, you know— 

Anperson: Last night I 
walked through the rain. The 
rain beat on my body. Well, 
I guess I got my feet wet. 

Dr. Crane: Yes, this 
weather has been a trial. And 
vet I feel that the sun will 
come smiling through. But do 
come to lunch with me. 

Anverson: Ah, lunc h—I 
think I want to fill myself 
with food. Food in my body. 
A stranger in my house. 

Dr. Crane: But we must 
have food for the soul as well. 
Man lives not by bread— 

Anperson: Bred, yes. I re- 
member old Nate Grubb used 
to breed horses on the farm. 
Lordy, what’s the use? Nate 
hated them. 

Dr. Crane: But how un- 
thoughtful. Why, every living 


hands. 
Press. 
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Imaginary Conversations 
Sherwood Anderson Meets Dr. Frank Crane 


creature illustrates beauty in some 
way. I love everything. 

ANDERSON: You wouldn't have 
loved Nate’s old woman. She and 
Nate used to get drunk in the spring. 


Everything gets drunk in the spring. you. 














“Why, Arthur, that’s not the way I showed you to 
make a figure eight; you’re cutting a straight line.” 
“I know, Mother, but this is a straight eight.” 








I took a drink once myself. 
got over it. 
Dr. Crane: Where did you get it? 
ANDERSON: Come. 
the streets of New York. 


I never 


Walk through 
I’ll show 
William J. Pringle, Jr. 


Big Bill and America 
First 


“DORTERS will 

called ‘George.’ 

“Bulldogs are not to be per- 
mitted in Chicago. 

“Esperanto will be the offi- 
cial language of the city. 

“Patriots will murder the 
King’s English at every oppor- 
tunity. 

“Objects not of American 
origin will be removed from the 
Field Museum. 

“Checker players will take 
note that the king-row has been 
abolished. 

“Billiard players will use no 
foreign influence in the execu- 
tion of their strokes. 

“Hotels will report to the in- 
telligence division the names of 
guests ordering muffins or tea. 

“Social leaders will co-op- 
erate with the authorities in 
establishing the custom of four- 
o'clock gin.” B. F. 8. 
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All-America Travel Contest 





Weekly Prizes | 
For the best answer to each of Kay Vernon’s letters: | 


First Prize - - $75.00 | 
Three Second Petes of $25. 00 each | 


= 


Final Grand Prizes 
For those who have 
Contest as a whole: 
First Prize 
Second Prize - 
Third Prize 


the best record throughout the 


$400.00 
$200.00 
$100.00 





Se 


f 


Los ; 
SanDiego EL Ts New oy Ouiaens. Jacksonville 


Ban Auto 
ities, 


~ 


Tom 
mpa iami 
VJ 








THIS 





IS KAY’S EIGHTH LETTER 








e 


Sr. 
[£42 Epiror: 
Well—I've practically covered 
the whole Southwest since I wrote 
you last, and have had many thrills. 
Le aving Los Angeles, we flew over 
q\ the Catalina Channel where Mr. 
Beaman had the swimming race, and 
I saw a ship starting out for Hawaii, and I thought how 
I'd like to be on it. The line that runs there is called 
the Dollar Line—and I can’t understand how they can 
afford to carry you all that way for only a dollar! 

Our next stop was the gorgeous Grand Canyon. We 
had tea at the Grand View hotel, which is on the North 
rim near the Bright Angle Trail. The Grand Canyon 
is five miles deep and about twice as wide; it was the 
result of a terrible earthquake simply wxons ago. 

From the Grand Canyon we flew straight to Phoenix, 
the capital and largest city of Arizona, passing over 
the lovely Painted Desert and the Roosevelt Dam on the 
way. Then we hopped to Nogales, in New Mexico, from 
which we followed the line of the Rio Grande to El 
Paso, in the Texas panhandle, where we had to set our 
watches back an hour. Across the river is the pictur- 
esque Mexican quarter of the town, where all the boot- 
leggers live. 

Leaving the parade ground at Fort Bliss, we flew to 
Tulsa, where all the Standard Oil comes from, and then 
to Kansas City, home of William Allen White, George 


Mo. 


Louvts, 





Ade and other famous philosophers, and then on to St. 
Louis, the capital of Missouri and one of the four big- 
gest cities in the U. S. 

St. Louis was settled by a French priest two hundred 
years ago, at the junction of the Missouri 
and Chicago rivers. It was here that Lindbergh took off 
on his famous flight to Paris, and believe 
terribly excited when I landed on Langley 
he first parked his plane. Market Street is the 
street, and on this is the Cotton Exchange, in front of 
which is the square where the Slave Market used to 
be. From there, you drive north to Forest Park, the 
center of the residential district of the Mis- 
souri Purchase Exposition. 

St. Louis has two baseball teams—the Cardinals 
the Reds, which played the World Series last year. 
also boasts many old, aristocratic families—the 
notable of whom are the Busches and the Skourases. 

Before I leave here, I'm going out to the Shore Bo 
tanical Garden to see the great Mississippi Bubble. 

Ever thine, 


Mississippi, 


me, I 
field where 


was 


main 


and scene 


and 
It 


most 


Rock 


Houston and 


P. S.—From here I’m going to fly over Little 
and Dallas (in Arkansas) to San Antonio, 
New ‘Drleans. 





CONDITIONS OF THE CONTEST 


to the February 


Ton object in this Contest is to de- 
tect and correct the mistakes in 
Kay Vernon’s letters—the eighth of 
which appears in this issue. Subsequent 
letters will appear every week in Lire up 


and each week her 


9th 
twelfth and final lett: 

Kay Vernon's tour will cover most of 
the principal cities of the United States, 


issue, when the 


descriptions of the scenes and places she 
* will be published. 


has visited. In these descriptions will 
be many errors and inaccuracies. 
Every answer to this Contest must 


letters will include take the form of a (Please turn to page 35) 





Answer Kay’s letter! Correct her mistakes! 














14 


Two LaSalle Owners 
Converse 

H, my dear friend Harry! Com- 

ment ga va?” 

“Je me porte bien, thanks. Is this 
your new car?” 

“Yes, Harry, this is le nouveau. 
How do you like it?” 

“It’s great, Tom. I see you're all 
ready for le depart.” 

“Yes, we're off for Brittany to- 
morrow. Just pour le sport.” 

“Of course, mon vieur. Well, I 
wish you luck. Are those Kelly- 
Springfield pneus on your wheels?” 

“You bet, Harry. No déconfiture 
de pneus for me this trip!” 

“Well, so long, Tom.” 

“So long, Harry....Say, by the 
way, could you manage to lend me 
deux cent francs until demain?” 

“Comment?” 


Norman R. Jaffray. 


Modishly Modern 


AUTHOR (reading from manu- 
script): “He knelt and raised 


“cc 


the hem of his sweetheart’s skirt to 
his lips.” 

Frienp: Stop! That should read, 
“He knelt and raised his lips to the 
hem of his sweetheart’s skirt.” 

















SOINN 


Motorist (proposing): Dearest, I adore 
you! Will you be my back-seat driver? 























Sue: It’s all right, officer; this gentleman is a friend of mine, 


The Voice 


“S° I sezztooum, I sezz, ‘I ain’t 
gonno yoosfa any sush remarks 
azzat whassoever, Misser Henner- 
son, I sezz. ‘If ya conscience azza 
gennleman is sassfied with enny sush 
two-face remarks azzat, I sezz, ‘I 
certny have nothinta say,’ I sezz. 
‘That ainnunna my bizniss,’ I sezz, 
‘an yar at libaty ta say alla them 
two-face things ya wanna,’ I sezz, 
‘ifya think thassa sorta thing a gen- 
nleman is gonna say ta 
his guyl escort,’ I sezz, 


of Virtue 


‘they doenappeel ta me inna lease,’ I 
sezz, ‘an,’ I sezz, ‘I puff-fur ta be 
abul ta have sumpm ta say aboutha 
sorta connersashun thass carried on 
immye presence, I sezz, ‘annif,’ I 
sezz, ‘ya feel ya gotta carry on enny 
sush two-face connersashun azzat, 
ya'll haffa fina nuther puysun ta lis- 
sen ta ya,’ I sezz, an onnissly, Aver- 
leeter, he never sezz anuther wuyd 
alla way home!” H. F. 





‘annif ya sassfied withat {_ 
sorta thing,’ I sezz, “wy 
thass intiely upta you,’ 
I sezz, ‘an, I sezz, ‘I 
womake no remarks 
aboutit whassoever, I 
sezz, ‘but,’ I sezz, ‘ifya 
gonna make enny sush 
two-face remarks azzat 
immye presence, I sezz, 
‘ya'll juss haffa fina 
nuther guyl escort ta 
spenya evenins with, I { — 
sezz, ‘becauze,’ I sezz, | 
‘I doelikem two-face re- 
marks attol,’ I sezz, 
‘annif ya expeck meta 
laff attem,’ I sezz, ‘ya 
very mush mistaken,’ I 
sezz, ‘becauze,’ I sezz, 
‘I never laffat enny sush 
two-face remarks, as I 
don’t thinkare inna 








————— 
| ( GUESS [VE Goné 
ABout AS FAR 
AS | CAN GO | 











AND FINISH THE TRIP IN THE BABY MINIATURE CAR. 





lease bit funny,’ I sezz, 


One Car for Riding and a Spare Car for Parking. 





. -— 
ae ee 















= 








} 


| 


et 





A 
) 


er] 





SS 



















































































































































































Off-Stage with Famous Vaudevillians 
The Trick Flivver Outwits the Auto-Thief. 
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N English 

visitor, 

coming back 

to New York 

after wander- 

ings in the Middle West and perhaps 

further, reports that he found in his 

travels only two topics of conversa- 

tion: Ford’s new cars, and Prohibi- 
tion. 

Very notable topics, both of them! 
The new Ford cars are to the fore in 
the public mind and will be for some 
time to come. To them, as also to 
rum, applies the familiar saying: 
“Absence makes the heart grow 
fonder.” 

The newest things in Prohibition 
are, first, the effort proceeding in 
Rhode Island to make meter readers 
who go into people’s cellars report 
the presence there of alcoholic 
processes or products if they find 
any; and, second, the warning to 
drug-store chemists that they may 
lose their alcohol permits if they 
make tests of liquor for customers. 
Both of these innovations are all 
right. The more the enforcement 
agents can bring home to the people 
of the country acquaintance with the 
spy system on which Prohibition en- 
forcement is based, and the more 
they can increase mortality from 
poisonous liquor by frightening off 
tests, the sooner the whole prohibi- 
tory effort will come up for real con- 
sideration. 

One curious result of Prohibition 
is that it has transferred discussion 
from the effects of alcohol on human 
beings to the effects of Prohibition 
on alcohol, and on law-observance. 
All the same, at the monthly meet- 
ing of the Medical Association of 
New York on December 19th the 
effects of alcohol on human beings 


were discussed before about two hun- 
dred doctors. Dr. Stockard of Cor- 
nell deposed as the result of long ex- 
periment that profuse and protracted 
alcoholic indulgence did not seem to 
hurt guinea pigs. The Brothers 
Lambert differed about the value of 
aleohol as a food and a drug, Dr. 
Samuel Lambert thinking much bet- 
ter of it than his brother Alexander 
did, but Dr. Alexander Lambert said 
he did not expect to influence any 
one’s opinion because he realized 
that alcohol was “entirely on an 
emotional footing in this country and 
not subject to reason.” 

That is the truth and well said. 
Alcohol in beverages will do some 
good, give some pleasure, is not too 
harmful if consumed with discre- 
tion, and will always make more or 
less trouble where it is drunk be- 
cause so many people have so little 
sense. The great question now is 
whether Prohibition is not making a 
lot more trouble for us than could 
be made by alcohol under some saner 
method of regulation. 





ERY extraordinary things con- 

tinue to happen, many of them 
extremely distressing, as the sinking 
of the submarine at Provincetown 
and the frightful murder of the kid- 
napped gir! in Los Angeles. 

That Remus, the bootleg king, who 
murdered his wife, was discharged 
by a jury in Cincinnati was not dis- 
tressing, but certainly was surpris- 
ing, and may have contended in 
Ohio with Ford and Prohibition for 
a share in popular discussion. 
Remus said he was crazy when he 


killed his wife. By his own per. 
sonal exertions he got the jury to 
agree with him. He represented as 
the main cause of his dissatisfaction 
with his wife his belief that she had 
betrayed him to Prohibition agents, 
Perhaps the jury felt that no one 
who had been betrayed to Prohibi- 
tion agents ought to have anything 
else that was disagreeable happen to 
him for some time. Possibly we can 
charge up the acquittal of Remus 
just as one charges up the election 
of Big Bill Thompson to dissent 
from Prohibition. 

As for that dreadful boy who mur- 
dered the girl at Los Angeles, to 
catch him was a valuable exploit. 
His symptoms are those of one pos- 
sessed by a devil, and maybe that 
does happen. 


\AR. HEARST has been at cou- 

siderable pains and some ex- 
pense to defend his motives in pub- 
lishing documentary evidence that 
the Mexican Government had appro- 
priated money to bribe United 
States Senators. Senator Norris, 
who was named as one of the in- 
tended beneficiaries of the Mexican 
Government’s bribe, objected very 
much to what Hearst had done about 
it and spoke of it with so much heat 
that Mr. Hearst put out an elab- 
orate defense and published it as an 
advertisement in the World and 
other papers. 

Nobody thinks that the Senators 
were bribed, or could have been 
bribed, but about the validity of the 
documents published, and about Mr. 
Hearst’s motives in publishing them, 
discussion may continue for some 
time. No one with responsibility for 
the relations between this country 
and Mexico wants to accuse Pres- 
ident Calles’ government of treacher- 
ous machinations, but Mr. Hearst, 
having no such responsibility, seems 
not to mind doing so. 





EADERS of .Lire will join its 
makers in sorrow at the death 
on December 18th of Angus Peter 
MacDonall, a_ gentle spirit and 
charming artist, whose drawings for 
thirty years past have been one of 
the notable attractions of this paper. 
E. 8. Martin. 














Now- 


Analysis of sample by 
thorough test; e 
Intolerance - 33 
Political Cowardice 33 
Graft . . 33 
Sincerity O1 
Conclusion, 
Unfit for corisumption. 





Yours truly, 
Experience & Co- 
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“And I pay $25,000,000 a year for it!” 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned, 


More or Less Serious 


L’Aiglon. Cosmopolitan—Rostand's play re- 
vived, with Michae! Strange in the title réle. To 
be reviewed next week. 

American Laboratory Theatre. East 55th St.— 
Good experimental repertory. 

Behold the Bridegroom— Cori—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

Caste. Mansfield—Reviewed in this issue. 

Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St—Eva Le 
Gallienne and her company in commendable 
activity. 

Coquette. Maxine Elliott’s—A memorable per- 
formance by Helen Hayes in a small-town tragedy 
which should not be missed. 

Dracula. Fulton—Bram Stoker’s old horror 
story made into a play with a full equipment of 
wandering corpses and biting bats. 

An Enemy of the People. Ham pden’s—This 
Ibsen revival has been so successful that Walter 
Hampden can't get around to anything else in his 
repertory except an occasional matinee of 
“*Hamlet.” 

Escape. Booth—Showing, in Galsworthy's 
dramatic manner, how Society reacts to an 
escaped convict when he is as nice as Leslie 
Howard. 

Four Walls. John Golden—An East Side gun- 
man trying to go straight. The excellent acting 
makes up somewhat for the Dr. Frank Crane 
quality in the lines. 

A Free Soul. Playhouse—With Kay Johnson 
and Lester Lonergan. To be reviewed later. 

Interference. Empire—A. E. Matthews and 
other good actors in a real old-fashioned London 
melodrama involving the tenderer passions, 
drink and poison. 

The International. Playwrights'\—To be re- 
viewed later. 

Irisa Players. Gallo—In repertory, any one of 
which is probably worth seeing. 





The Ladder. Belmoni—There is a rumor along 
Broadway that pretty soon they are going to 
charge money for seats to this again. Success has 
gone to the management's head. 

Marco Millions. Guild—The Theatre Guild’s 
presentation of Eugene O'Neill's latest work. To 
be reviewed later. 

Mongolia. Greenwich Village—Not so hot. 

Nightstick. Cohan—Showing that sometimes 
the police do get their man. Good melodrama. 

Paradise. Forty-Eighth St—A grim drama 
which might have been very effective. 

Porgy. Republic—Negro life in the South 
made into a remarkable panorama. 

The Prisoner. Provincetown—To be reviewed 
later. 

The Racket. Ambassador—A crime ina police- 
station and, incidentally, one of the best in town. 

Red Dust. Daly's—To be reviewed !ater. 

Sisters. Klaw—One of the problems that 
women have to face thrashed out without solution. 
Roberta Arnold helps. 

The Trial of Mary Dugan. National—Although 
the scene is always in a court-room, you probabl} 
won't get fidgety. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. This was reported flying 
over the Bronx last week. We rushed up, but 
just missed it. 

The Baby Cyclone. Henry Miller’s—Very 
amusing farce about nothing at all. Grant 
Mitchell is in it. 

Bless You, Sister. Forrest—Alice Brady as a 
lady evangelist. To be reviewed next week. 

Broadway. Century—Has now moved uptown 
where more people can see it—if there are any 
who haven't already. 

Burlesque. Plymouth—An at times highly ef- 
fective story of the love of two hoofers. 

Celebrity. Lyceum—The imside story of a 
prizefighter. To be reviewed next week. 








“To what do you attribute your great age?” 
“Well, fer the first seventy years of my life they wasn’t no automobiles, an’ fer the 
last twenty-five I’ve been confined to the house.” 


The Command to Love. Longacre—Amorous 
diplomacy, with Mary Nash and Basil Rathbone 
the chief contenders. 

Excess Baggage. Riitz—Behind the scenes in 
vaudeville, with Miriam Hopkins and Eric 
Dressler. To be reviewed next week. 

Fallen Angels. /orty- Ninth Sit.—Badinage by 
Noel Coward, with Fay Bainter and Estelle Win- 
wood making at least one scene entertaining. 

It Is to Laugh. Eltinge—Fannie Hurst puts 
some of her characters on the stage. To be re- 
viewed next week. 

_ The Ivory Door. Charles Hopkins—Pretty 
fairly gossamer, but nice if you like that sort of 
thing by Milne. 

The Love Nest. Comedy—Inside Hollywood. 
To be reviewed next week. 

The Marquise. Bilimore—Billie Burke being 
Billie Burke. 

The Medicine Show. Princess—To be re- 
viewed later. 

The 19th Hole. Little—Something comical for 
golfers—and others. Frank Craven wrote it and 
1S in it. 

Paris Bound. Music Box—With Madge Ken- 
nedy. To be reviewed next week. 

Restless Women. Morosco—Mary Young in 
more feminine problems. To be reviewed next 
week, 

The Royal Family. Selwyn—To be reviewed 
next week. 

he Shannons. Martin Beck—This one has 
everything—including some good old-fashioned 
hoke, lots of comedy and now and then a furtive 
tear. The Gleasons do it. 

Spring Song. Bayes—Another of those. 

The Taming of the Shrew. Garrick—Basil 
Sydney and Mary Ellis in a modern-dress version 
of Shakespeare which gives the Bard the breaks. 

Venus. Masque—A fantasy ot some sort which 
slips somewhere, wasting several good actors and 
actresses. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden—Good 
Winter Garden entertainment. Florence Moore, 
jack Pearl, Jack Osterman and Ted Lewis. 

A Connecticut Yankee. V anderbilt—Some- 
thing different in musical comedy, with a delight- 
ful score. William Gaxton and Constance Car- 
penter. 

The Five O’Clock Girl. Forty-Fourth St.—Suc- 
cessful almost entirely on class and two good song 
numbers, with Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw. 

Funny Face. Alvin—The Astaires in a revel 
of dancing, Gershwin music and comedy from 
Victor Moore and William Kent. 

Golden Dawn. Hammerstein’s—A gorgeous 
production with real singing. 

Good News. Forty-Sixth St-—Containing prac- 
tically no dull moments. 

Happy. Earl Carroll—Somebody connected 
with this saw “‘Good News.” 

_ Harry Delmar’s Revels. Shubert—Conven- 
tional but consistently entertaining. Frank Fay 
and Winnie Lightner. 

Hit the Deck. Belasco—Competition seems 
to mean nothing to this one, which has been a hit 
since last spring. 

Lovely Lady. Sam H. Harris—To be reviewed 
later. 

Manhattan Mary. A pollo—Containing a 
promising newcomer by the name of Ed Wynn. 

The Merry Malones. £rlanger's—Pretty con- 
ventional in spite of the presence of Mr. Cohan. 

My Maryland. Jolson’s-The Shuberts march- 
ing through Barbara Frietchie. 

The New Moon. Imperial—To be reviewed 

ter. 

7 Rosalie. New Amsterdam—With Marilyn Mil- 
ler and Jack Donahue. o be reviewed later. 

She’s My Baby. Globe—With Beatrice Lillie. 
To be reviewed later. 

Show Boat. Ziegfeld—Reviewed in this issue. 

Sidewalks of New York. Knickerbocker—A 
dancing show with Ray Dooley. 

Take the Air. Waldorf—Good entertainment, 
especially when Will Mahoney is on. 

White Eagle. Castno—To be reviewed later. 
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Small and Large Talk 


W!} E are not a trustworthy guide in the matter of Mr. 

George Kelly’s works, because anything he writes 
interests us. He could make an outline of the imports 
of potassium into the United States during the years 
1910-1920 and we would sit enthralled, with now and 
then a catch in our throat. We recognize his short- 
comings when they appear, but we would rather not 
think about them. 

We have an idea that a great many people will be 
bored and even irritated by “Behold the Bridegroom—” 
It is a long, intensive character study of a modern woman 
who pines away for love in the manner of the early 
Victorians. The action is practically negligible and the 
repeats are frequent. And, even to us, the last act 
seemed a bit incredible. But, aside from the times when 
we have heard John Haynes Holmes preach, we have 
seldom sat so still. 


 —— o> 





~ OME of this was due doubtless to a fine performance 
by Judith Anderson in the trying réle of the love-sick 
woman of the world. But there is an almost rhythmic 
progress in Mr. Kelly’s dialogue which gives pace to 
even his slower passages and we, for one, could no 
more leave before a play of his was finished than we 
could hop off a moving train. We didn’t exactly believe 
the character of Antoinette Lyle, but we did believe in 
Mr. Kelly. 





( NE of the features of Mr. Kelly’s writing which 

added so much to his earlier plays proved something 
of a detriment to this—his first tragedy. (Of course, 
“Daisy Mayme” last year was to us an even more poign- 
ant tragedy, but it went on the books as Comedy.) We 
refer to Mr. Kelly’s uncanny genius for reproducing 
sinall-talk. Now in the comedy, “The Torch-Bearers,” 
small-talk was very funny. Also in “The Show-Off.” In 
~Craig’s Wife” it was bitter and in “Daisy Mayme” it 
was heart-breaking. But here in “Behold the Bride- 
groom—” where the whole structure is stripped right 
down to essentials, small-talk is simply small-talk and 
comes dangerously near to being as dull as its model in 
real life. And Mr. Kelly’s small-talk is so exceedingly 


small and finely wrought that unless it happens to be a 
hobby of yours, as it is of ours, you are quite likely to 
wonder just why any one should charge you money for 
letting you hear it when you could go home and get the 
same thing for nothing. 








You see, we are doing our best to consider both sides 
of “Behold the Bridegroom—” and to admit its faults as 
entertainment. But, personally, we would go again to- 


night. 
ff RF = ; oe 


HERE is one thing that no one can accuse Cosmo 

Hamilton of, and that is writing small-talk. His 
talk in “Caste” includes some of the largest and most 
luscious pomegranates grown in this district since before 
the War. It is the kind of talk which makes it neces- 
sary for the actors to pause in the middle of a sentence 
as if they were really making it up and were trying to 
polish off the last few words before giving them to the 
world. But, even then, you know that Mr. Hamilton 
wrote it for them. 

“Caste” presents the same problem as that in “Abie’s 
Irish Rose,’ but we doubt that it presents the same prob- 
lem to this department that Miss Nichols’s play did- 
at least, not over such a period of time. Nobody in the 
audience as horrified over the fact that 
young Miss Farquhar (Vivian Martin) was going to 
marry a Jew as her parents were, and the successive 
curtains falling on such lines as “My God, a Jew!” and 
“Remember, Christ was a Jew!” found 
in complete control of his emotions. 

You may idea of the elegance of “Caste’”’ 
by noting that the first scene is laid in the Villa Pico 
della Mirandola in Fiesole be ‘longing to Col. Erskine 
Dalbeatié Farquhar, the second scene in the morning 
room of Col. Farquhar’s Park Avenue home in New 
York, the third in the Duchess de Bercy’s house on the 
Avenue de Bois de Boulogne, Paris, and the others 
divided between Fifth and Park Avenues, New York, 
again. The scenery was built by the Vail Construction 
Co. (New York). 


©; oa 
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\ R. ZIEGFELD has a valuable genius for bringing 
. his shows into town with glowing prestige from the 
road try-out. The news from “Show Boat’’ previous to 
its New York opening was that it was the most remark- 
able show in the world. It is not quite that, especially 
during its second act, but it is pretty swell entertainment 
just the same. Charles Winninger, Helen Morgan, 
Norma Terris, Puck and White and a company of Negro 
singers headed by Jules Bledsoe, and that mysterious 
quality which Mr. Ziegfeld is able to inject into all his 
shows, good or bad, make “Show Boat” worth at least a 
try at getting seats. 


seemed to be 


almost every one 


get some 





Robert Benchley. 





“Jack, there’s a motorcycle chasing us. 


Is it a traffic officer?” 


“No, worse. It’s the guy who collects the installments on this car.” 


The Man in the Street 


S EAR about this Fall-Sinclair 
trial ?”’ 
“No. Which killed who?” 


“Nobody killed who. 
thin’ about oil leases.” 

“’At’s what I tol’ my wife. We 
was thinkin’ of movin’ into a apotty- 
ment up in the Bronx ’at somebody 
had paid two months on an’ then 
moved out, an’ they wanted us to 
take over their ol’ lease, but I says, 
‘No, sir, May, don’ take over no- 
body’s ol’ lease,’ I says, ‘or —’” 

“Not old lease. Oil lease.” 

“Oh, can you lease oil? I thought 
you'd got to buy it right at filling 
stations an’ all that.” 

“It ain’t that. It’s a Gov’ment 

graft.” 
. ‘Oh, Prohibition! Well, I was 
goin’ to vote against Prohibition las’ 
time, only we had a date to go to my 
cousin’s folks near Philadelphia, a 
place called Villa Nova, so—” 

“No, it ain’t got anything to do 
with Prohibition.” 

“Then where’s the graft come in?” 

“Well, I don’ know exactly, but 
it’s got something to do with oil.” 

“Aw, who cares about oil?” 

“Well, it’s all over the front pages. 
It says in the editorials we all ought 
to take an intelligent interest in it.” 

“In oil?” 

“Well, maybe not in oil, but in this 
here trial.” 

“Well, if you ain’t got any inter- 
est in oil why should you got to have 
any interest in a trial about oil? 
What happened to this here trial?” 

“Well, they stopped it.” 


It’s some- 


“Well, if they stopped it, what’s 
the use of worryin’ about it? I 
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ANGELICA: Joe’s new speedster is 
awfully cute. 
Betty: Yes, you ought to see it 








play dead on a lonely road. 





guess it’s all banana oil, anyway.” 
“Yeah, I guess ’at’s so. So long.” 


Tip Bliss. 


OOTLEG Scotch should be 


opened with prayer. 
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Said Model T to 
Model A 
“WELL, Model A,” said Model 

T 


> 
“Let’s drink a health to you and me! 


“Here’s luck to you, and may the 
wit 
They aim at you progress a bit 


“Beyond the antiquated jests 
That clung to me like insect pests. 


“Here’s wishing your fertility 
Will equal mine for progeny, 


“And that your health will be as 
good 


As mine was underneath the hood! 


“Well, bottoms up, good Model A! 
Your health!—But, golly, how I 
pray 


“That some day soon I will be called 
To haul you home when you are 
stalled !” 


Wilfred J. Funk. 


It’s Just the Type 


HE new sport model is an- 

nounced with Duco finish in red, 
green, blue, maroon or lavender. 

It is low, vibrationless, swift, sure, 
flexible, distinctive, noiseless, efli- 
cient and simple. Moreover, it has 
charm, beauty and smartness. It is 
easy to park, to shift and to start. 

In fact, this machine transcends 
all predecessors; that is, except for 
one thing. 

One still has to stop and think and 
back up and shift to make an ex- 
clamation mark. A. T. S. 
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The Contractor’s Son Borrows the Car for the Evening. 
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Life 


Help Wanted 


RE YOU this man? We need a distinguished-looking 
gentleman about forty-seven years of age; Amer- 
ican-born, Protestant; college man preferred with some 
business experience. Training as director of large cor- 
poration or university desirable and helpful, but not 
necessary. Man 
should be popular, 
know how to make 
friends and to keep 
them. Should be 
able to converse 
freely on important 
affairs. Must know 
farming, farm 
problems and have 
an intelligent con- 
ception of econom- 
ics. Fair opinion of Prohibition an aid. Those searching 
for a mahogany desk and easy chair need not apply. If 
you are this man, and wish to make BIG MONEY, write 
to us to-day. An appointment will be made to interview 
you in the very near future. Address: Republican Com- 
mittee on Nominations, Hdgrs. 





She Went the Limit 


R. B. Brown. 


EAR ADMIRAL: Official title given to back-seat 


drivers in the Navy. 








SUST BETWEEN US GIRL 











” Y dear, I’m so MAD I could GARgle BUTtermilk 

at this point—I ACtually AM, because this BOY 
I know TERribly WELL made me SIMply FUrious 
the other night, my dear, because he started sort of 
ARguing that MEN were much more LOYal than 
GIRLS—can you BEAR it, my dear? I mean I think 
it’s the MOST ridic’lous idea in the WORLD because 
I think GIRLS are HEAPS more loyal to each other 
than MEN are, my dear, because MEN are TERribly 
JEALous of each other, f’r instance, and I don’t think 
GIRLS are a BIT, my dear, unless they're the 
CATty type like SYLvia, f’ instance, who is ALways 
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saying something FOUL about her best 
FRIENDS, do you know what I mean? But 
this BOY,.my dear, said that when MEN 
sort of disLIKED each other they sort of 
came right OUT and SAID so to each other’s 
FACE or something but he said GIRLS al- 
ways were terribly SWEET to each other 
when they MET and then would turn right 
ROUND and RIP each other up the BACK 
—can you BEAR it, my dear? I mean I 
HONestly think MEN have an AWrfully 
wrong imPRESsion of girls or something 
because if they REALly b’lieve anything 
as FOUL as that about girls it just SHOWS 
you how riDIC’lous their ideas ARE, don’t 
you really think it DOES, my dear? But I 
s’pose it’s girls like SYLvia and that rePEL- 
lent Mabel who are all the time making 
POIsonous reMARKS about their best 
FRIENDS, who are the TYPE that are sort 
of reSPONsible for giving MEN the im- 
PRESsion that GIRLS are disLOYal to 
each other and always RIPping each other 
up the BACK and I mean I think it’s TER- 
ribly unfair to judge US by hell-cats like 
THEM—I mean I ACtually DO!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


_~ 





More Exciting, Too 
“TT's strange that you always start in the 
middle of a book and read the last half 
first.” 














The Well-to-Do Family with the Advance Motorcycle Squad to Help Them 


Find a Place for their Sunday Picnic. 


“Yes, I got the habit from going to the 
movies so often.” 
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| PEGGY HUNDLEY. 
REAL ESTATE. 
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Hysteria in Yahoo Center 


Squire Ben Peckham Gets One of the New Fords. 
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“What's the matter, Jake? You look worried!” 


“T am. 


my wife’s face lifted.” 


I can’t for the life of me decide whether to give the old car a coat of paint or get 


The Statistician Makes Love 


M* darling, my love for you, 
. could it be measured, would 
reach from here to within eighteen 
and one-fifth miles of the sun. I 
know only too well that the death 
rate in America during the past 
twelve months has decreased decimal 
ought four, whereas the birth rate 
has increased decimal ought one. 


———$$—_$__— 


An Old-Fashioned Tin-Type 


But consider, my love, that mar- 
riages have dropped from December 
1, 1925, to July 1, 1927, decimal 
ought eight. Divorces, dear heart, 
have, during the corresponding peri- 
od, increased one decimal ought two. 
Taking these figures as a mean aver- 
age for the entire country, Alaska 
excepted, our potential chances of 
being happy are slightly above the 
mean for the nation, namely, 79 per 
cent. 

This, darling girl, may appear as 
a hazardous venture for you, but 
consider the deaths 
due to traffic ac- 
cidents. During the 
past five years ending 
July 1, 1927, there has 
been an increase of 
thirty - seven decimal 
nine ought in such 
deaths. I have no au- 
thentic figures avail- 
able for dyspepsia but 
a survey made by my 
co-worker, Alonzo 
Gookis, for the Mauso- 
leum Insurance Co. of 
America, indicates 


that out of four hun- Mame: 


dred urban families interviewed 37 
per cent of those answering the door 
reported an increase of decimal one 
eight. But on the other hand, my 
precious, I never get tired of canned 
beans.... 


Louis DeArmand. 


A Meeting of the Cabinet 
\ IsIToR: Is Signor 
alone just now? 
SigNorA Musso.ini: 
conference. 


Mussolini 


Yes, he’s in 





Mazie: Is your boy friend a one-arm driver? 
Not him. He takes a taxi and uses both arms. 
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Jim: 
Wit: 


I think I will have to get a new car. 
What’s wrong with the one you have? 


Jim: 


I can’t pay for it. 


The Same Old Triangle 


P‘AITHFUL old George, family re- 
tainer and chauffeur 

nary, was driving the 
school in the blue 
begged the 


extraordi- 
kiddies to 
limousine. “Tell 
little ones. 
“Tell us an original story. None of 
these old fairy tales.” 

George 


us a story,” 


himself, de- 
creased his spark, and held forth: 
“He wasn’t a particularly at- 
tractive chap, but there about 
him a rugged simplicity that aroused 
admiration, and what he lacked in 


smiled to 


was 


beauty he made up in usefulness, for 
ind long. 


he could work well : 







“She was a graceful, fragile little 
thing, not long from abroad and full 
of those little foreign mannerisms 
that so often captivate the prosaic 
Yankee. She had a tinkling laugh 
and of humor and 
though somewhat of a coquette it was 
quite obvious that she was interested 
in the bustling young Americano. 

“Into this promising situation one 
day came the younger brother of the 
rugged, honest youth. This brother 
had had advantages. He had been 
sent to good schools. He had been 
pampered and watched over. Natu- 

rally he reflected 
his background and 
the little foreigner 
found this hand- 


a delicious sense 
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A New Ford and the First Rattle. 


some, well-groomed American fas- 
cinating. 

“The plain older brother saw thie 
inevitable happening. As each day 
passed the painful truth became more 
evident to him. He was _ good, 
steady, and zealous, but he was, alas, 
very ugly. A great love for his 
brother and the little European was 
in his heart, and one morning at 
dawn he ran up to the top of a huge 
mountain and threw himself from the 
dizzy height into the roaring break- 
ers below.” 

George paused for a moment to 
turn a corner and the children 
dabbed furtively at the tears that 
were starting down their cheeks. 

“They found his mangled chassis 
the next day,’ George concluded. 
“Poor old Model T Ford. He was 
a good boy and that little Mercedes 
coupé would have made him a good 
wife if that new Model A hadn't 
come into the garage on that fateful 
morning.” 


Arthur L. Lippmann. 


Ups and Downs 
JONES: How much do you charge 
for toboggan rides? 
PROPRIETOR: 


We have a sliding 


scale. 
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Moroes everywhere acknowledge the New Cadillac for 


its modern charm, its size, its luxury. But those who drive it will be so enthralled by its 


amazing resources of eager power that, to them, the New Cadillac will ever mean power 


power in abundance that does the exceptional with matter-of-fact ease and brilliant finality. 


More than 50 exclusive body styles by } isher and / isher=f leetwood 


CADILLAC 


A NOTABLE PRODUCT (WH GENERAL MOTORS 











‘*Man Crazy”’ 
OROTHY MACKAILL, like so 


many of her sisters of the 
screen, is a beautiful girl who is 
blessed with a figure that can survive 
considerable scrutiny. All of us who 
go frequently to the movies were 
duly impressed with Miss Mackaill’s 
shapeliness long ago. 

But why do they have to keep on 
reminding us of it? Why do they 
feel it necessary to prove to us, over 
and over, that Miss Mackaill hasn’t 
put on any weight since her last pic- 
ture? A beautiful form is a beauti- 
ful form, and well worth looking at 
once or twice; but after one has been 
looking at it, and practically nothing 
else, for several reels, it becomes old 
stuff. 


Dorothy Mackaill, Clara Bow, 
Olive Borden, Esther Ralston and 
Madge Bellamy are all talented 


young ladies, but I advise them to 
get a new act. I for one am sick 
to death of watching them undress. 


“MAN CRAZY”’—the latest lin- 

A" * gerie drama—tells us about a 
high-spirited Society girl who opens 
a roadside shoppe and there meets a 
truck driver who turns out to be 
none other than a scion of the old 
Pell family, and that is that. 





The adroit Jack Mulhall is the 
hero, but he doesn’t have nearly as 
many opportunities as does Miss 
Mackaill—presumably because no- 
body cares how he looks in his un- 
derclothes. 


‘‘Serenade”’ 

OTH Adolphe Menjou, the star, 

and Harry D’Arrast, the di- 
rector, obtained their starts in the 
Chaplin masterpiece, “A Woman of 
Paris.” ‘Since then, both have car- 
ried on the high comedy traditions 
that were established in that great 
film. 

The Messrs. D’Arrast and Men- 
jou are now together again; “Service 
for Ladies’ was one result of their 
expert collaboration, and “Serenade” 
is another. Both pictures occupy a 
class by themselves, and it has al- 
ways been a singularly uncrowded 
class in the silent drama. For, how- 
ever many gorgeous gags may have 
been perpetrated on the screen, it has 
remained for a select few directors 
and actors to achieve genuine light 
comedy. 


In “Serenade,” Mr. Menjou ap- 


pears as a musician with a roving eye 
whose neglected wife gives him the 
come-uppance. It is 
beautifully 


inevitable 


beautifully designed, 



































Tue Fresh SALESMAN: Now, miss, this car is particularly suitable for sitting-out 
purposes at Country Club dances. If you'll just step in I'll give you a demonstration, 
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maneeuvred and beautifully played, 
with an ending that is worthy of 
Lubitsch himself. 

Effective support is rendered by 
Lawrence Grant and Lina Basquette. 


Bulletin 


HE Great American Movie will 

contain a scene on an old sailing 
vessel, with the hero appearing as a 
rooky seaman. He will be ordered 
by the captain to take the wheel, and 
while he is thus engaged the heroine 
won't come sidling up to him and dis- 
tract his attention to such an extent 
that he leaves the wheel and starts 
chasing her playfully about the 
decks. Indeed, there won't be a girl 
on board the boat in the first place. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


Man, Woman and Sin. Not nearl 
so terribie as it sounds. In fact, it’s an 
effective picture of life in a newspaper 
office, with good work by John Giibert. 

Get Your Man. Clara Bow throwing 
“rr” in your face. 

The Girl from Chicago. Melodrama, 
of course, about a girl who joins a gang 
of crooks to save her brother’s life. 

Love. Greta Garbo and John Gilbert 
demonstrate some of the latest holds. 

The Spotlight. Another backstage 
comedy-romance, with Esther Ralston. 

The Gaucho. Douglas Fairbanks gets 
religion in this one, and somehow or other 
it doesn’t quite seem to fit. 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin. The old, old 
stuff is just about as thrilling as ever. 

My Best Girl. One more Mary Pick- 
ford picture—and one of the best, too. 

Sorrell and Son. Herbert Brenon’s 
expert treatment of a very. wistful 
tragedy of post-war conditions in 
England. 

Two Arabian Knights. If you want 
something to promote loud, long laughter, 
this is just about it. 

Quality Street. A trail little Barrie 
comedy, in which Marion Davies works 
hard. 

Jesse James. Fred Thomson tries to 
prove that one of the most notorious bad 
men of all time was no better than a dull 
Y. M. C. A. secretary. 

Sunrise, The High School Hero, 
The Student Prince, Wings, The 
Garden of Allah and The Patent 
Leather Kid are recommended. 
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COTY 


ROUGE — IN FIVE GLORIFYING SHADES 
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“AND TO THINK THAT THERE ARE RICH PEOPLE WHO 
CAMP OUT FOR THE FUN OF rT!” 


A Born Skeptic 
I po not claim to appreciate the in- 
yvardness of the following, but present 
it to students of the child mind. 

A woman friend of mine who is inter- 
ested in the Boy Scout movement saw a 
“wolf cub” smiling derisively after some 
one had told a fairy story. 

“You don’t believe in fairies?” she 
asked him. 

“No,” he replied, “my father is a po- 
liceman.” 

—C. J. A., in London Daily News. 


Got to Keep the Women Folks Happy 
Beruet. correspondence in the Colfax 
Gazette: “O. B. Nelson thought that 
their folks needed some recreation so he 
purchased a billiard table for himself 
and for his wife he bought a new May- 
tag washing machine.” 
—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Deadlock 
“Now remember, dear, the outcome of 
your first quarrel establishes a precedent. 
Don’t give in.” 
“T won't. But I think somebody must 
have given Henry the same advice.” 
— Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Sreaxine of companionate marriages, 
there is the very old one about the 
Scotchman who went on his honeymoon 
alone.—Detroit Nezrs. 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus’’ 








“Coy 
“Paris la Nuit’ 


“xNo—1'M 


“WE NEVER SEE YOU AT THE FOLLIES ANY MORE, MARGOT.” 
AFRAID 


1 MIGHT RUN LITTLE GIRL 


THESE DAYS.” 


INTO MY 


Tio studies by Elsen, in “Le Grand Guignol” (Paris). 


Debunking 
Lives of great men all remind us, 
As their pages o’er we turn, 
That we're apt to leave behind us 
Letters that we ought to burn. 
—California Pelican. 


“OF COURSE YOU REMEMBER? WE WENT TO 
COLLEGE TOGETHER. WELL, HERE’S WHAT 
BROUGHT ME TO SEE YOU-—-I HAVE A MAG- 
NIFICENT PROPOSITION AND IT WILL TAKE 
TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND TO SWING 1T.” 


“LET’S COME TO THE POINT. DO YOU WANT 


A DOLLAR?” 
“I—1 DIDN’T DARE ASK YOU FOR IT.” 
—Le Petit Bleu (Paris). 


Whine for Whine 


Turre is a church in the North of 
Scotland which, during the shooting 
season, is largely attended by sportsmen 
and ghillies. The latter occasionally 
bring their collies with them. 

One Sunday the usual minister was on 
holiday and his substitute was discovered 
to possess a droning, monotonous voice 
This caused one of the collies to com- 
mence whining uneasily. 

The angry clergyman said: “Kindly 
take that dog away at once.” 

The owner of the dog, a brawny, inde- 
pendent Highlander, rose and, glowering 
at the man in the pulpit, remarked: “It 
was you that began it.” 

Sporting and Dramatic Neus. 


Remarkable Restraint at That 

Jupce (steruly): What excuse have 
you for having nearly murdered _ this 
man? 

Cucprir (sternly): Your Honor, I have 
a can-opener wife and this health crank 
comes along and advises me to always 
get up from the table hungry! 

—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Why Not a Lighter? 


“Mr. > eetiring, after forty years’ 
service, was presented by his colleagues with 
a match.”’—Local Paper. 


Tuere’s a fellow in our office like that 
—always borrowing matches.- 
-~Humorist (London). 
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At the Movies Gems from Latest Movies 
THROBBINGLY, caressingly, there came : “T arn’r a Duchess at all—I’m the 
to my ears the strains of the orchestra. Z tte UZ : : skirt wot delivers the wash.” 
All my senses were lulled as I relaxed KEE 4 77 * 
in the seat. There in the dark I closed EB 0 sean “I'm not the wealthy heiress, Reginald. 
my eyes. Suddenly there came from the ; eae! B,\ J I’m only Sally O'Rourke, the tablemaid.” 
girl next to me a tense whisper: b> ey sls 
“Haven't we met somewhere before? rts 4 21) GB “I loved you so that I pretended | 
It seems I know you.” i < Zk ‘ was a social leader. But now, let me go 
Great snakes, was I dreaming? I kept 8" Gee back to the pickle works.” 
quiet, hardly breathed. Then she spoke a alent 
again: “I love big, strong men like you— d — “My name is not Flavia de Peyster. 
won't you be—my friend?” I’m only Gussie, the hat-check girl.” 
The orchestra softly played “A Kiss in ; es 6 
the Dark.” There was no doubt now. I a. Jet ‘= “I was acting a part, Orlando. The 
opened my eyes and leaned toward her. P \ Ne truth is, I toil in a shirt-factory.” 
She was beautiful—wonderful! “Say, a | ees 
kid,” I whispered hoarsely, “whatcha = = - sai : “My parents know me as Maria Meggs, 
doin’ to-night, huh?” — —— tod not Claudia von Chateau, but I will never 
The cadets assembled and in twenty- = —— regret leaving that laundry job for you.” 


Yr 


nine seconds I was sitting on the side- Firet Winter Bather: 1 p-p-p-riry —Toronto Telegram. 


walk, bruised and bleeding. I ask you, . niiinees  ilitinin 
THOSE P-P-FOOR W-W-WEAK INDI Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 


how was I to know that she was reading VIDUALS T-T-TUCKED UNDER THE more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail. 
the movie titles out loud? : 25 ets. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


. ; . ; B-B-B-BLANKETS, D-D-D-DON’T You? 
Decker, in Brevity (Philadelphia). —London Opinion. Revived 


— “Have you heard Brown’s story of 
\mone the ailments that are conveyed how he scored off a taxi-driver yester- 
from dogs to man we note the inclusion A  COMPANIONATELY wedded man’s’ day?” 
of insomnia. Some people get it from home, however, isn’t his castle. “Yes; I told it to him the day before.” 
the dog next-door.—Punch. —Detroit News. —Boston Transcript. 
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Patent Office. sieinin 
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Outfits for Winter Sport 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


“Don’t get excited, Martha. Our chauffeur used to be BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


° ’ H H ” LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
an aviator, he’ll manage it all right. i b eserteg treed yy “oreo 









































Secondary Splendor 
Spiaxine of things in and near the 
line of entertainment, trouble is not un- 
likely to break out at the Times Square 
Theatre any day now. Over the side- 


walk an_ iconoclastic electrician has 
placed bulbs to read: 
“SUNRISE 


AND MUSSOLINI 
IN Movietone.” 


—New York Herald Tribune. 


A Sporting Spirit 
Sue: Robert tells me all his secrets, 
Her Frrenn: Well, you don’t object to 
that, do you? 
“Oh, I don’t now. I think I'd rather 
find them out.”— Boston Transcript. 











“Get the message through” 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


In THE Sixties the “pony 
express” carried the mail 
over mountains and Indian 
wildernesses from St. Joseph, 
Missouri, to San Francisco. The 
express riders and station 
keepers won undying fame for 
getting the message through, 
regardless of hardship or danger. 

Today, in the city of Denver, 
there is rising on the site of one 
of the old pony express corrals 
another splendid structure dedi- 
cated to the service of modern 
message-bearing—the new 
headquarters building of one of 
the companies of the Bell Sys- 
tem. In fact and in spirit, the 





Bell System is the linea 
descendant of the pony 
express. 
It is this spirit of responsibility 
that causes operators to risk 
their lives by remaining at their 
switchboards in the face of fire, 
flood or other great danger. The 
same spirit callslinemen or re- 
pairmen to go out, even at the 
risk of their lives, to repair the 
lines in timeof accident orstorm. 
There are no instructions re- 
quiring Bell System employees 
to endanger their lives. It is 
the spirit of communication that 
bids them, “Get the message 
through.” 








The New Prizefighting 


Tue happy family reunion around the 
radio the night of the big fight, with 
grandma knitting and nodding in pleased 
approval when the broadcaster describes 
a wicked punch. 

The glee of the little ones on being 
allowed to stay up for the main event. 
They are permitted to be up until 10:30 
on Christmas, Fourth of July, and fight 
nights. Evangeline, aged nine, is ex- 
plaining with lovely patience to Phoebe 
what the one-two and the left jab are. 

The satisfaction of father, at the dials. 
Father adds information to that given 
by the announcer, basing his comments 


on his recollections of the newspaper re- 
ports of the Corbett-Fitzsimmons affair 
thirty years ago. If father wouldn't in- 
sist on telling what he would do if he 
were in the champion’s corner the audi- 
ence would have a better time. 

Mother beaming over the fine recep- 
tion on the set, the Joneses and Smiths 
having been asked in to hear the returns 
and for lemonade. 

Big brother’s disgust over the proceed- 
ings as he passes out on his way to the 
nearest pool room, wondering what box- 
ing is coming to anyway.—McCready 

Huston, in Saturday Evening Post. 


tors of Florida's Finest Oranges, 
Tangerines. 


Tew Can squeeze 
SLX oranges 
in one minute 





with this perfect juice extractor! 


Mail the coupon today for a 3-day trial of this 
new, instant Seald-Sweet juice extractor. 


If you're still squeezing lemons, oranges, 


grapefruit the old way—grasping the dish with 
one hand, wrenching the fruit with the other, 
and using what you don’t spill— 


Just try this wonderful little machine! 
—turn the handle—out comes a// the juice 
—clamps firmly to any shelf or table. 
—handles lemons, oranges, grapefruit. 
—1-8 the time and about 1-10 the effort. 
Send for it. Try it. Just clip and mail the 


coupon with check or money order for $3 cn- 
closed. Or—send one wrapper from a Seald- 
Sweet orange or grapefruit and your dealer's 
name with the coupon, and the price is $2.00. 


If you aren't delighted with this great little 


extractor, wed days return it and your moncy 
will be refunded. 


Florida Citrus Exchange, Tampa—Distribu- 
rapefruit and 














Florida Citrus Exchange 
402 Citrus Exchange Bldg., Tampa, Fla. 


Please send me 1 Seald-Sweet Extractor for 
trial. I enclose $3—check or money order— 
($2 if with dealer’s name and 1 Seald-Sweet 
wrapper). If the extractor is not satisfactory I 
will return it after 3 days for refun 








Address 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 11) 
drinking so much carbonated water 
and to keep away from the icebox 
before going to bed, and all I could 
think of was, “Othello’s occupation’s 
gone.” But I do mean to heed his 
counsel, for I am becoming some- 
what like the girl in “Jalna” who 
could eat nought at table but who 
stuffed prodigiously between meals. 
Vegetable soup, capon and broccoli 
for dinner and then to the playhouse 
to see “The Racket,” the most satis- 
factory new play that I have seen, 
with the newspaper men in the cast 
true to life, for once, and inordi- 

nately amusing. 


it The first post full of 
December Christmas cards, in 
21st which I do take a 
simple and childlike pleasure. In 
fact, so fearful am I of missing 
something at this season of the year 
that I do open carefully even en- 
velopes which I know well to be ap- 
peals for charity or advertisements 
from florists. Out betimes, to de- 
liver to Marge Boothby the claret 
which Sam is giving her for Christ- 
mas, and she did keep me so long 
with her chatter that I must needs 
rush to be on time for luncheon at 
|.vdia Loomis’s, and there I did find 
the most amusing man I have en- 
countered in many months, an Ital- 
ian whose infectious esprit was de- 
pendent no whit on his engaging ac- 
cent, neither, albeit whilst I listened 
to him I could not but reflect that a 
foreigner’s greatest social folly is the 
attempt to learn to speak English 
well. This gentleman did tell me, 
amongst other things, of an occasion 
when he was arrested for trying to 
place the victim of a street accident 
in a less fatal position before the 
arrival of the internes, and how, 
when he was brought to court, he 
had listened in amazement to the 
false testimony of the policeman who 
had summonsed him, and how, be- 
fore testifying himself, he had ex- 
tracted assurance from the Judge, 
who happened to recognize him, that 
ifter he had done so, “one of us 
shall be prosecuted for perjury.” 
hence to hear Frijsh sing with the 
American Orchestral Society, and so 
home to find all the Christmas 
candies arrived which I did order 
from Helen Jacques, and how I am 
going to part with the peppermint 
pup to my little godson I do not 
know. Abe and Eloise Brown to 
dinner, and we did lose again to them 
at contract, so that now we are 
twenty-one thousand points behind, 
and I do think seriously of taking 
some of my jewels to a pawnbroker. 
Baird Leonard. 











Next Week 


HAVANA NUMBER 
cover by Conrado Massaguer, 
and dozens of cartoons by the 
Joremost Cuban humorists. 





Next week— 


the HAVANA NUMBER—+teem- 
ing with the true Spirit of 
Cuba (i. ¢., Bacardi). 


Don’t miss the 








HAVANA NUMBER— 
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Jomething to Do 
Any Time in 1928 


NJOY, at the Broadmoor, the kind of 

relaxation you like best. Climate, sur- 
roundings, golf course, bridle paths, high- 
ways, beckon you out-of-doors—and a 
studied refinement in accommodations, 
service, cuisine, call you back in again! Open 
always and always delightful. 


Write for full, 


illustrated information. 
a ~ 
~ 








COLORADO SPRINGS 


| If I were 
traveling 


I’d choose a companion that 
would serve as a faithful 
bodyguard—a good flash- 
light. I’d pack it in the grip 
for every trip, and park it 
alongside my bed at the hotel. 
To make sure that it would 
deliver the goods when I 
pressed the button, I’d see 
that it was loaded with gen- 
uine Eveready Batteries 
the kind that gives the 
brightest light for the long- 
est time. Because they’re 


built to do just that! 


| Get the flashlight habit. 
It’s good travel-insurance, 
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How old is your 


watch=chain 2 


IS YOUR watch-chain really mod- 
ern—as freshly and as authen- 
tically styled now as when you 
bought it? Or is it out-of-date— 
old-fashioned? . . . Styles change 
in watch-chains as well as in 
watches. 

Stop by at your jeweler’s and 
compare your chain with the latest 
Simmons designs! Perhaps you 
need a new chain! 

Simmons Chains are made in 
all four standard styles—Dickens, 
Vest, Belt and Waldemar. Our 
process of drawing natural, green 
or white gold over a stout base 
metal assures long wear. . . . The 
chain illustrated is a Bondstreet 
design—No. 29109. Price, $6.50. 
R. F. Simmons Company, Attle- 
boro, Massachusetts. 








It Pays to Advertise 
HE firm of Ickelheim & Brill 


Are double-crossing rotters. 
I do not like their ways, but still 
They send me lovely blotters. 


Now Beekman, Liederkranz & Klein 
Do naught that can offend me, 
But though their way is straight and 

fine, 
No blotters do they send me. 


One cannot blot with words polite, 
Nor dry one’s ink with service. 

I like a blotter when I write, 
And smudges make me nervous. 


So Beekman, Liederkranz & Klein, 
However much I trust ’em, 

Their services I must decline; 
They cannot have my custom. 


So here’s to Ickelheim & Brill, 
Those double-crossing rotters; 
They have my trade and always 
will— 
They send such lovely blotters. 
Newman Levy. 


Survival of the Fittest 
ASTERNER: 


last summer. 
WesterNeER: That so? 
them hills 
“The old bus averaged three hun- 
dred and fifty miles a day.” 
“Wasn't them hills rr 
“We had only two blowouts.” 
“Wasn't them 
“Got eighteen miles to a gallon.” 
“Wasn’t them a 
“And two hundred miles to every 
quart of oil.” 
“Wasn't 
“Didn’t stop at one garage.” 
“Was 
“Killed twenty-eight chickens.” 
“Wa 


I was out West 


Wasn’t 


trip!” 
“Yes, but the scenery?” 
“What scenery?” 
James E. Ryder. 


Books Received 


New Wine. By Geoffrey Moss 
(Doran). 

Literary Blasphemies. By Ernest 
Boyd (Harpers). 

As I Knew Them. By Henry L. 
Stoddard (Harpers). 

The Gulf of Years. By Watson 
Griffin (The Point Publishers, Toronto). 

The Gentleman in Armor. By Rob- 
ert J. Casey (Sears). 

Short History of Women. By 

John Langdon-Davies (Viking Press). 

New Journeys in Old Asia. By 
Helen Churchill Candee (Stokes). 

Yankee Doodle-Doo. Edited by 
Grenville Vernon (Payson & Clarke) 

The Dagger. By Bingham Thoburn 
Wilson (Wetzel, Los Angeles). 

Days and Nights in Montmartre. 
By Ralph Nevill (Doran) 

















“Boy, it sure was a wonderful | 








... the fairway’s waiting tempt- 
ing’) along the many courses 
of the Florida East Coast. The 
greens are smooth and true, 
and Winter time is Play time 
where the Gulf Stream weaves 
its spell. 


There’s constant golf for 
young and old—tournaments 
for those who play around in 
par; tournaments, too, where 
you meet the men who play the 
kind of game that you yourself 
enjoy. There’s golf—good golf 
—to watch, and golf to play. 


At the Florida East Coast Hotels 
there’s a pleasant atmosphere of golf 
—at the Ponce de Leon, the Alcazar 
or the Cordova in St. Augustine; the 
Hotel Ormond, at Ormond Beach; 
the Royal Poinciana and the Breakers 
in Palm Beach; the Royal Palm, 
Miami, and the Casa Marina in Key 
West. For fishermen, there is the 
Long Key Fishing Camp, Long Key. 


For information, hotel reservations, 
Pullman and railroad tickets, apply 


FLORIDA 
EAST COAST 





General Offices: St. Augustine, Fla. 
2 West 45th Street, New York City 
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Conditions of the 
All-America Travel 
Contest 
(Continued from page 13) 


letter to Kay Vernon, telling her what 
mistakes she has made, and correcting 
those mistakes. It is important that 
each answer submitted be marked with 
the corresponding number of Kay’s letter. 
The prizes will be awarded to those who 
detect and correct the greatest number of 
mistakes ‘in each of Kay’s letters, and 
who express themselves most effectively 
in their letters to her. Answers to this 
Contest do not have to be humorous or 
elaborate in presentation. They must be 
clear, concise and to the point. 

Answers are limited to four hundred 
words each. There is no limit to the 
number of answers any one contestant 
may submit. 

The answers to each of Kay’s letters 
will be judged separately and the weekly 
prizes awarded accordingly. The grand 
prizes will be awarded to those who have 
the best record throughout the Contest 
as a whole. It is not necessary to answer 
all of Kay’s letters to be eligible for the 
grand prizes. 

All answers to this Contest must be 
addressed to KAY VERNON, LIFE, 
598 MADISON AVENUE, NEW 
YORK CITY. 

Answers to Kay’s EIGHTH LETTER 
must reach Lire’s office not later than 12 
noon on Thursday, February 2nd. An- 
nouncement of the winners will appear 
in the February 23rd issue of Lure. 

All answers must be typewritten, or 
written legibly and neatly, using one 
side of the paper only. Each sheet of 
manuscript must be marked with the 
contestant’s name and address. 

In the event of a tie, the full prize 
will be given to each tying contestant. 

It is not necessary to be a subscriber 
to Lire in order to compete. The Con- 
test is open to every one, except members 
of Lire’s staff and their families. 

The Judges will be three of the Editors 
of Lire, whose decision will be final. 


It Would Have Been Less Work to Fall 
Off the Singer Building 

He: So you've been to Egypt; did you 
see the pyramids? 

Sue: Well, I should say I did; I 
climbed to the top of one and drove a 
golf ball off. 

“You don’t say! How far did it go?” 

“Why, I don’t know.” 

“How fast did it go?” 

“Why, how should I know?” 

“Oh, I see; you wanted to find out 
how long it would take to reach the 
ground,” 

“Certainly not—don’t be silly.” 

“But why did you do it, then?” 

“What! Didn’t you see a picture of 
me doing it in last Sunday’s paper?” 

—Laughter. 


Resourceful 

Prospective Emprtoyer: How are you 
on spelling? 

Prospective SrenocraPHer: Well, | 
know how to spell the synonyms for the 
words I do not know how to spell. 

—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 











EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When a guest discovers that a book 
on your library table is one that he 


loaned you last year . . . be noncha- 


lant . . . light a MURAD Cigarette. 





























Tired of Life Till To-morrow 

Tue inconsistencies of the human fam- 
ily would be alarming were they not so 
humorous. Yesterday a big six-foot man 
recited the ills of life and deplored his 
own miserable lot. 

“I wouldn’t mind a bit if I went to 
sleep to-night and never awakened,” he 
said. 

The little group around him was silent. 
Just by way of relief, one said: “What 
have you in the package?” 

“A new alarm clock,” said the Knight 
of Inconsistency. 

—Buffalo Courier-Express. 


A “TEN-MILLION DOLLAR MERGER” is an- 
nounced in Hollywood, and unless some 
of us are utterly mistaken this probably 
involves five contracts with actors, two 
scenarios, four thousand feet of film and 
a publicity man who is quick at multi- 
plication.—Detroit News. 


“Your father was a college man, wasn’t 
he?” 

“Yes, but we never mention it. The 
college he went to had a rotten football 
team.”—Boston Transcript. 








y) “>> 6 BELLANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR_INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 





Beia 
Special Post-Holiday Offer 


of Interesting Magazines 








NO.1 


“ In offer No. 1 you will receive every 
Li fe Tuesday L i £e with its 
good humor, clever cartoons, dramat- 

4 ic reviews, humorous drawings and 

Harpers verse. HARPER’S MONTHLY 

contains the best in fiction, provoc- 

ative social and political articles, 
Special Price $700 criticisms and biographies. 

Saving of $22° 














NO.2 
Li fe The three magazines included in offer 


No. z will give you the ideal combination 


O ue of fun, fashions and sophistication. 
opty Tay 
imPULS 


VOGUE, VANITY FAIR and 
£23 1 FE ‘ Li fre are all dedicated to smatt 
av V 

o~ anity dir people—to those who cultivate smartness 
in taste, appreciation, appearance and 
humor. 





Special Price #112° 
Saving of $352 | 











if In our No. 3 offer you may have 
1 e the GOLDEN BOOK, in which is 


imPULSE! gathered the world’s real literature. 


Each issue includes all manner of 
GoldenBock great stories by all manner of great 
writers. Addedto L, i fe. 


THIS r ‘ it furnishes a perfectly balanced 
 \ OFFER Special Price #62° 
_ Saving of $22° 
\. EFFECTIVE 
LIFE \. UNTIL 
598 Madison Ave. \ FEBRUARY NO.4 In 1928 youw ill fnd SCRIB- 


New York,N.¥. “\ FIRST e '¥ NER’S and L, i f’e 
Enclosed is check for i ONLY 1 e both more interesting than 


¢ ever before. SCRIBNER’S 


\ 


literary diet. 














ge ™ 
Please send me magazines in- “\ 


cluded in special offer % will wear a new typographi- 


. 9 
Scribners cal dress during the coming 
year and will present an in- 
creasingly large number of 
Special Price #729 brilliant serials, articles and 
a6) Saving of $220 thrilling detective stories. 
Address 

















WNE-MALLENBECK COMPANY, INC., PRINTERS, NEW YORK 
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